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THE ſubſtance of the following Memoir was com- 


mitted to writing merely for my own private uſe. 


Having profited, as I truſt, by the living example of 
the deceaſed, I felt a degree of ſatisfa@ion in thus 
perpetuating to myſelf the remembrance of her excel- 
lencies. I have ventured, however, at the requeſt of 
an intimate friend, to ſuffer its appearance in a pe- 
riodical work. A few copies of it were at the ſame 
time printed ſeparately, for the peruſal of her more 
immediate acquaintance. The lives and experiences of 
others of God's children have been uſeful to me ; and, 
tf a fond parttality have not led me to over-rate her 
character, I hope ſomething will be ſeen in it worthy 
the imitation of thoſe who are aſking the way to Zion, 
with their faces thitherward. 


—— 


A SHORT ACCOUNT 


OF THE LATE 


Mrs. CRANE. 


© DEATH, WHERE 1S THY STING? © GRAVE, WHERE Is THY 
VICTORY ?----------THANKS BE TO GOD, WHICH GIVETH US 
THE VICTORY, THROUGH OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST. 


MS. CRANE was born at High-houſe, near 
Alnwick, in Northumberland, Feb. 6, 1767. 
Being a perſon of reſpectable parentage, ſhe was 
inſtructed in every branch of education, neceſſary 
to render her a well-informed and uſeful member 
of ſocial life. | 
From her infancy ſhe was habitually of a ſober 
and thinking turn of mind. At an early period 
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ſhe began to regulate her deportment and morals ac- 
cording to the dictates of reaſon and natural reli- 
gion. As ſuch, ſhe was led to abſtain from many 
of thoſe fooliſh and ſinful gratifications into which 
numbers fall in their youthful years, through the 
predominance of cuſtom, and the power of human 


depravity. 


The uniform and unaffected modeſty of her be- 
haviour, the remarkable ſweetneſs and evenneſs 


of her temper, together with the uncommon attach- 


ment and minute obedience which ſhe ever ſhewed 
to her parents, very ſoon attracted the notice of 


her ſurrounding friends, and gained her, in a high 


degree, the eſteem of all who knew her. 
Thoughts of death, and of a future world had 


early poſſeſſion of her mind. She conſidered 


life as a ſhort and tranſitory prelude to an eternal 
ſtate of exiſtence; and it was a ſettled maxim with 


+ her, that to live holy is the way to die happy.“ 


But though this ſentiment appeared to be realized 
in her whole conduct, and to influence her general 


| behaviour, yet, for many years, her views of the 


goſpel-plan of ſalvation were dark and cloudy. 
She did not clearly underſtand that the acceptance 
and juſtification of ſinners before a juſt and holy 
God, can only be by faith in the complete atone- 
ment made by his Son Jeſus Chriſt, Like every 

other 
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other perſon unenlightened by the ſacred influence 
of evangelical truth, ſhe was too apt to invert the 
order of divine grace, by conſidering a courſe of 
virtuous actions as the foundation of confidence 
towards God, inſtead of a lively faith in the Re- 
deemer as the ground-work of a holy and chriſtian 
life, But notwithſtanding ſhe laboured under this 
groſs miſtake, a miſtake, alas! but too common, 
ſhe was actuated by a fear of offending her Maker, 
and according to the knowledge ſhe had of his will, 
ſhe ſought to pleaſe him. 

Though ſlie was, by education, a member of the 
church of England, yet ſhe was no bigot to the 
eſtabliſhed forms of religion to which her anceſtors 


had been attached, but ſincerely eſteemed a pious 


character wherever ſhe beheld it, and felt no difh- 
culty in uniting in the ſolemn acts of worſhip with 
any other chriſtian aſſembly ; having learnt that 
God dwelleth not in temples made with hands, but 
with thoſe of every denomination, who are of a 
humble and contrite heart. 

About the year 1787, ſhe went to Dunbar, in 
Scotland, upon a viſit to her ſiſter, who had mar- 
, of that place. She was at that 
time threatened with the conſumptive diſorder which 
afterwards brought her to the grave. During her 
ſlay at Dunbar, ſhe had frequent opportunities of 
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attending the Doctor's public exerciſes, who was 
an occaſional preacher among the people called Me- 
thodiſts, One ſabbath in particular, while ſhe was 
there, he preached from John i. 29. Behold the 


Lamb of God, which taketh away the ſin of the 


world.” While he was enlarging on the ſubjett 
of God's wonderful love to fallen man, in the gift 
of his ſon, repreſenting the Redeemer as an object 
altogether worthy of our faith and of our love, and 
expoſing the baſe ingratitude of thoſe who diſre- 
gard and reject him, her heart was deeply affected. 
Through the efficacy of divine grace ſhe felt the 
force of the truth delivered, fo as to be fully awak- 


ened to a ſenſe of her loſt and undone condition, 
without an intereſt in Jeſus Chrift, and his ſalva- 


tion. She was filled with aſtoniſhment at the Re- 
deemer's love, while her heart was broken under a 
view of her ingratitude to him, and of her want of 
faith in him, as the only, the all- ſufficient Saviour. 
She wept, ſhe prayed, and earneſtly cried to God 
for mercy, upbraiding herſelf with her ſinfulneſs 
and hardneſs of heart. | 

She now ſaw, that all her own righteouſneſs and 


morality, in which ſhe had truſted, were of no 


avail, in point of ſalvation, Like the prophet 
Jſaiali, ſhe perceived them to be no better than 
hlihy rags; and with the apoſtle Paul, ſhe was 


wil- 
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willing to count them but dung and droſs, in com- 
pariſon with the excellency of the knowledge of 
Chriſt Jeſus the Lord. She clearly ſaw, that tlie 
life of a real chriſtian conſiſts in having a ſpiritual 
knowledge of the Son of God, and an union with 
him, by a living faith. And this was her daily 
trouble, ſhe was ſenſible ſhe only knew him by the 
hearing of the ear; ſhe did not believe in him ſo 
as to enjoy a ſenſe of his pardoning love, and con- 
ſequently ſhe could have no ſpiritual delight in him, 
as her Saviour. She knew that believers in him 


can ſay, We joy in God through Jeſus Chriſt 


our Lord, by whom we have now received the 
atonement.” But this was not her experience. 
Hence ſhe mourned, and wept, and prayed, ſeeking 
diligently in all the means of grace, for that reſt, 
that peace, that joy and comfort, which the divine 


Redeemer hath promiſed to thoſe weary and heavy- 


laden ſouls who come unto him. She read, with 
tears and earneſt ejaculations of heart, the gracious 
promiſes and invitations which are made to thoſe 
that repent, and believe the goſpel. But, alas ! ſhe 
could not claim them, by faith; as her own. Here 
ſhe felt her utter inability, and therefore prayed 
that God would apply his word to her heart, and 


enable her to believe and receive it. 


In 
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In this ſtate of mind ſhe continued till the year 


1791, earneſtly ſeeking the Lord, whom ſhe de- 


fired to know and love. The way of holineſs was 
her choice, and ſhe daily experienced ſome de- 
gree of delight in the appointed means of grace. 
No company was lo pleaſing to her as the company 
of thoſe who feared God, and loved the Lord 
Jeſus Chriſt in ſincerity. By the converſation and 
prayers of ſuch, ſhe was often much relieved and 
encouraged. 

The following is a ſhort account of a very 


happy change which took place in her expe- 


rience about this time, which I found, written 
by her own hand, among ſome other intereſting 
papers, carefully laid up, as a memorial of the good- 


neſs and mercy of God to her. When ſhe ſaw that 


her end was approaching, ſuch was her extreme 


modeſty, that ſhe committed many ot her papers to 


the flames, a circumſtance which I have often la- 
mented; but the following, and one or two more, 
by what we ſometimes call, mere accident, eſcaped 


her ſearch. 


It was on the 23d of Ofober, 1791, that I firſt 


could ſay, with fatisfaQtory evidence; I have re- 


demption in the blood of Jeſus Chriſt, even the 


forgiveneſs of my ſins.” About ſix in the even- 
ing J retired to my room to pray. Before I kneeled 


down 
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down, I ſaid in the fulneſs of my heart, Lord, 
thou knoweſt all things, thou knoweſt that I deſire 
to love thee. I feel an emptineſs in my ſoul 
which thou alone canſt fill and ſatisfy.” I then fell 
upon my knees, and began to entreat the Lord to 
give me faith now to believe in him, to the ſaving 


of my ſoul. 


In a few minutes, I felt ſuch a change in the 


Nate of my mind, as I am not able to deſcribe. 1 


was conſtrained to cry out, Lord, what is this ? 
Is this peace in believing ? Is this the joy of faith ? 
Haſt thou indeed taken away my fins ? Lord, teach 
me, for I know nothing.” I ſaid again, Lord, I 
am thine? art thou not mine?“ Immediately, I felt 


power to reply, Thou indeed art mine,” and re- 


peated the words many times, © Lord, thou art 
mine, and I am thine.” In examining my heart, 
I found no burden of guilt, nor ſenſe of condem- 
nation. I was filled with the peace of God, through 
his Son Jeſus Chriſt, and ſeemed to be emptied of 
every thing elſe. My conſtant cry was, Lord, 
I am thine, and thou art mine. Jeſus is mine, and I 


am his!” Yet J had ftill ſome fears and ſcruples of 
mind. I conſidered myſelf as infinitely unworthy 
of ſuch a bleſſing, and was afraid of being deceived, 


At laſt I determined to go to Mr. A—, and tell him 
what relief I had experienced at the throne of grace. 
. 
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He ſpent ſome time in prayer and praiſe to God 
on my account, and encouraged me to hold faſt 
the beginning of my confidence unto the end. 


After which I ſaid, © I muſt believe that the pro- 
miſes of pardoning mercy belong to me; I cannot, 


I dare not doubt of my intereſt in them.“ Since 


that time, I have enjoyed conſtant and ſolid peace 
of mind, in believing that God is reconciled to me 


through the Son of his love. I can look up to him 
as a child to its parent. My ſoul hangs upon him. 
I know I am nothing, and that Jeſus Chriſt 1s all.“ 

In this humble and happy ſtate of mind ſhe went 
on from day to day, for about a year; fully de- 
livered from diſquieting tears; adorning the doc- 
trine of God our Saviour; attending diligently on 
all the means of grace; viſiting the ſick; and re- 
lieving the diſtreſſed, For genuine piety, humility, 
ſympathy with the afflicted, watchfulneſs, pru- 
dence, and a holy temper, many, who were moſt 


| intimately converſant with her, have frequently 


ſaid, they did not know her equal. 


My firſt acquaintance with her commenced 


in the year 1792, and, after ſome time, a connec- 
tion was formed betwixt us, with a view to ma- 


trimony. As Providence ſeemed to open the way, 
and no obſtacles ariſing, matters were brought very 


nearly to a Criſis, when, quite unexpectedly by us 


both, 
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both, the match was broken off, and our union de- 


layed for two years. This, as it may be ſuppoſed, 
was a time of trouble, and of ſome anxiety; and 
though ſhe was never once obſerved to ſlacken her 
pace in the duties of religion, yet ſhe loſt, at that 
time, the ſweet and comfortable ſenſe of the fa- 


vour of God which ſhe had before enjoyed. And 


though in attending to the duties of religion ſhe had 
frequent manifeſtations of the Redeemer's love to 
her ſoul, yet ſhe did not recover her former un- 
ſhaken confidence in him, till about two months 
before her death. 

Our intended. union, which had been ſo long 
delayed, at length took place, Jan. 1, 1795. After 
a tedious and very ſickly ſummer, ſhe was de- 
livered of a daughter on the 10th of November fol- 
lowing. Being of a delicate conſtitution, ſhe never 
recovered her former ſtrength after the birth of this 
child, but fell into aa decline, which, in about 
twelve months, put a period to her exiſtence in 
theſe regions of ſorrow and pain. 

In the early ſtages of her diſorder, ſhe had very 


powerful impreſſions upon her mind, that her 


health would never be reſtored, but that her ſick- 
neſs would certainly terminate in death. When 
freſh medicines were ordered, ſhe would frequently 
ſay, with a ſmile on her countenance, * My Dear, 
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it will not do; I muſt die. Medicines are of no 
uſe to me.“ In the month of June, the phyſicians 
ſtrongly recommended a change of air, as what 
moſt probably might be of ſervice. She ſaid on 
the occaſion, * Such a journey as the Doctor ſpeaks 
of will be troubleſome, expenſive, and fruitleſs ; 
at moſt, it can only prolong a life of pain and ſick- 
neſs, for a few weeks or months; for I believe my 
diſeaſe to be unconquerable.' 
However, at the requeſt of her friends, ſhe ven- 


| tured on a journey to Blackpool, and remained 
there about a month. During which time ſhe 
was, as is common in conſumptive caſes, alter-_ 
nately better and worſe ; but after her return, ſhe 
too evidently appeared to be worſe upon the whole. 


She grew weaker and weaker every day, and being 
perfectly acquainted with the nature of her diſorder, 
ſhe minutely marked it in every ſtage of its pro- 
greſs. Her pulſe ran, upon an average, from 125 


to 130, during the laſt nine months of her ſickneſs; 
ſhe was attended with a conſtant hectic; her bowels 


were inceſſantly relaxed, and, in general, afflicted 


with very ſharp and excruciating pains. 
She was conſtant and ardent in her religious ex- 


erciſes, and delighted in the viſits of thoſe only 


who would read to her, pray with her, or aſk her 
reſpecting the ſtate of her ſoul, and ſay ſome- 


thing 
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thing to her concerning the love of Jeſus. She 


employed much of her time in prayer, calling to 


mind the gracious promiſes of the Redeemer, to 
whoſe hands ſhe endeavoured to commit her ſoul, 
knowing that he was able to ſave her to the utter- 
moſt; But notwithſtanding: this habitually pious 
frame of mind, ſhe was by no means ſatisfied 
with her preſent experience, but lamented with 
many tears, the loſs of that comfortable ſenſe of 
the divine favour which ſhe had once enjoyed. 

She uſed to ſay, Though I have no ſlaviſſi fear 
of death, and though I'truſt and believe in Jeſus 
with all my might, yet I have not that joy un- 
ſpeakable and full of glory, nor that ſatis factory aſ- 
ſurance of hope with which I was once favoured; 
and which I know is the privilege of God's dear 
children. Without this, though my ſoul may. be 
ſafe, yet I cannot meet death with holy triumph.“ 

She was always remarkably honeſt and cautious 
in what ſhe had to ſay concerning the ſtate of her 
mind. She thought meanly of herſelf, and was al- 
ways beſt pleaſed with thoſe chriſtian friends who 


dealt moſt faithfully and plainly with her. The 


diſpoſition of the royal Pſalmiſt was exemplified in 
her; Let the righteous: ſmite me, it ſhall be a 
kindneſs; let him reprove me, it ſhall'be'an ex- 
cellent oil that ſhall not break my head; alſo my 
Prayer ſhall be for him in his calamity.“ 

B When 
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When ſhe was brought ſo weak as to be able to 


bear up only about one hour in a day, and that in 


the evening, the ardent longing of her ſoul {ſtill was, 
that the Lord would condeſcend once more to lift 
up upon her the light of his gracious and recon- 
ciled countenance. She would ſometimes ſay, when 
overcome with pain and weakneſs, * Lord, here I 
am, thou ſeeſt me, and knoweſt what I want. Iam 


nothing; I can do nothing. Lord, ſave, or I pe- 


riſh, I caſt myſeli on thy mercy in Chriſt Jeſus. 
I know thou art faithful, and this is my hope.“ 
It pleaſed the Almighty to continue her in this 


Nate of mind for many weeks, waiting for him, 
and daily expecting that he would graciouſly look. 


on her affliction, hear her repeated cries, viſit her 
with his ſalvation, and again maniteſt himſelf unto 


her, with ſuch glorious light and peace as ſhe had 


formerly experienced. 


On Friday, Sept. 16, a friend had been praying 


for her very fervently in private, and having 
found great liberty and enlargement in pleading 


with God for her, he could not but entertain a de- 


gree of hope, and even of confidence, that the 
ſeaſon of relief and comfort was near. He went 
into her room to ſpeak a word of encouragement to 
her, and to tell her how his own mind had been 
exerciſed with reſpect to her caſe. He found her 
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in tears, upbraiding herſelf with the unbelief and 
hardneſs of her heart. She ſaid, Oh, I begin to 
think the Lord is long in coming; ſurely he will 
not caſt me off. O that he would appear to the 
relief of my poor ſoul! O pray for me, a helpleſs, 
unworthy creature.“ She then burſt into a flood 
of tears, and her ſoul ſeemed to faint with deſire 
after the Lord. The counſels and prayers of her 
friend ſeemed to he very ſeaſonable and edify ing to 
her on the occaſion, ſo. that ſhe was again encour- 
aged to hope and to wait for the object of her 
wiſhes, with ſome degree of compoſure; 

Saturday, the 17th in the evening, after we had 
Joined. with her in prayer, and were ſpeaking of 
the dying love of Jeſus, he was pleaſed to ma- 
nifeſt lumſelf unto her in a very glorious manner 
indeed. He reſtored unto her the joys of his ſal- 
vation, and made her cup to run over with the 
bleſſings of his love. Her darkneſs was turned 
into day, her mourning into ſongs of deliverance. 
Her ſackcloth was put off, and ſhe was girded with 
gladneſs. She could not refrain from ſpeaking, 
but broke out in ſuch rapturous expreſlions as 
were aſtoniſhing to thoſe who heard her. O praiſe 
his name! He is come, he is come! O that I could 
praiſe him! Help me to adore him for his infinite 
and unbounded love. I am a poor unworthy ſin- 
= B 2 ner. 
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ner, but he has pardoned all my offences. He is 
mine, he 1s mine, and I am his! T am his for ever! 
I have waited for him, and not in vain. I ſhall pre- 
ſently behold him face to face!“ She lifted up her 
hands and ſaid, © O my Dear, help me to praiſe 
him for his goodneſs, I have found what I ſought; 
rejoice with me, for, as the woman in the goſpel 
ſaid, I have found the piece which I had loſt.” 
The ſacred pleaſures of her ſoul irradiated her 


countenance ; joy ſparkled in her eyes. She 


ſeemed to have forgotten her pains, and looked 
and talked like one on the ſuburbs of the celeſtial 
city. To ſpeak of Chriſt and his love, of heaven 
and its glories, was now her meat and drink. | 


The Lord can clear the darkeſt ſkies, 
Can give us day for night, 

Make drops of ſacred ſorrow riſe 
To rivers of delight, 


The following paragraphs contain chiefly her 
own words, taken down by way of journal. 


Sunday morning, the 18th. Being defirous to 


know if that heavenly frame of mind, in which I 


had left her the preceding evening, ſtill continued, 


I came into her room, but had no occaſion to afk 


her any queſtions, for her cheerful countenance 
/ beſpoke the happy ſtate ſhe was in. She began to 
praiſe 
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praiſe the Author of ſalvation with ſuch fervour 
and holy confidence, as made my heart to rejoice 
with her. She ſmiled with uncommon ſweetneſs, 
and ſaid, © O my Dear, I have been deſiring Bar- 
bara (the maid who attended her) to ſing a hymn. 
O do ſing, © The God of Abr'am praiſe ;*” that 
hymn has been in my thoughts all this morning. 


I took up a collection of hymns, but the one ſhe 
had mentioned not being in it, I gave out another: 


Thee will I love, my ſtrength, my tow'r, &c." 
During the time of ſinging, tears of joy and gratt- 
tude trickled down her cheeks, while her quiver- 
ing lips uttered the language of praiſe. 

In the courſe of the day, Mr. W d came to 
ſee her. He ſaid, © How do you do, Mrs. Crane?“ 
She replied, with a ſmile, © I thank you, Sir, very 
poorly indeed, as to my body, but the Lord is 
gracious and good to my ſoul; he deals bounti- 
fully with me. I am quite happy, and have a glo- 
rious proſpett before me. Heaven 1s in my view. 
O Mr. W—— 49, praiſe the Lord on my account.” 

I told her I was about to write to Mrs. E—t, ſhe 
ſaid, * That is well; do give my dying love to- 
her, and tell her how good the Lord is to me. He 
has removed all my doubts, and fied me with 
comfort and joy. I ſhould be glad to fee her, but 
as that cannot be, I am content. IL ſhall behold _ 
dz my. 
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my Redeemer's glory, and be with him where he 
is. e 

In the afternoon, ſeveral pious friends called to 
ſee her, and found her very comfortable, and re- 
joicing in God her Saviour. At the ſame time, 
ſhe was very much afflifted with bodily pain. At 
her requeſt, the company kneeled down, and 
praiſed God on her account. They afterwards 
teſtified, that it was to them a time of refreſhing 
from the preſence of the Lord. 

Monday, Sept. 19tk. When I entered her room 
this morning, I ſoon learnt that her comforts were 
not withdrawn ; her very countenance beſpoke 
the tranquil and heavenly frame of her heart. She 
ſmiled with inexpreſſible ſweetneſs, and told me 
how good the Lord was to her. She ſaid, * Sit 
down by me, and help me to ſing.“ She then 
broke forth in ſinging the following lines, in a 
kind of ecſtacy of delight, and with ſuch ſtrength, 
as quite filled me with amazement. 


. My God, I am thine, 
What a comfort divine, | 
What a bleſſing to know that my Jeſus is mine! 


My Jeſus to know, 
5 And feel his blood flow, 
Is life everlaſting, is heaven below. 
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ern, 
In the heavenly Lamb 
Thrice happy J am, 
And my heart doth rejoice at the ſound of his name, 


True pleaſures abound 
In the rapturous ſound, 
And whoever hath found him, hath Paradiſe found, 


Yet onward I haſte | 
To the heavenly feaſt, 
That, that is the fulneſs; but this is the taſte, 


And this I ſhall prove, 
Till with joy I remove 
To the heaven of heavens in Jeſus's love.“ 


During the courſe of the day, ſeveral friends 
came to ſee her, to all of whom ſhe ſpoke of the 


1 goodneſs and love of God to her in ſuch a manner 


as much affected them. 

In the evening, as a friend ſat by her, ſhe ſaid, 
*I uſed to be afraid of what I might have to ſuffer 
at the hour of death, leſt I ſhould faint at that im- 
portant criſis. I have had many uneaſy moments 
on this head. But now, glory be to him in whoſe 
hands my breath is, and whoſe are all my ways, 
he has ſaved me from every fear of the kind 1 
have mentioned. O how great is his falvation! 
He can fave even to the very uttermoſt. He 
knows what I am, and he will not appoint more 
ſufferings to my lot, than what he will enable me 
to bear. This 
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., ,- „ 
This for her pains were very acute ; yet ſhe con- 
tinued to rejoice in ſpirit, and to glory in tribula- 


tion, In the evening, at her requeſt, we ſung, 


My God, the ſpring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights, 

The glory of my brighteſt days, 
And comfort of my nights,* &c. 


She expreſſed great ſatisfaction of mind, and 


though her weakneſs was ſuch, that ſhe could not 
vocally join in the ſong, yet her ſoul truly mag- 


nified the Lord, and her ſpirit rejoiced in God her 


Saviour, | 
Tueſday morning, ſhe was ſickly and drowſy, 

owing to the, medicine ſhe had taken, which pre- 

vented her, as ſhe ſaid, from being ſo lively. and 


vigorous as ſhe wiſhed to be. When the ſtupor 


abated, ſhe was as happy as before, in praiſing the 
Redeemer's name, and telling of his ſalvation. As 
I fat by the fide of her bed, ſhe looked at me, and 


| faid, * My Dear, I could not wiſh- a funeral ſer- 
mon to be preached on the occaſion of my death, 


nor any thing to be ſaid in the pulpit about me. 


Let the miniſters preach Jeſus Chriſt, and take no 


notice of ſuch a poor ſinner as I am. I have fre- 
quently heard funeral. ſermons, in which far too 


much was ſaid concerning the deceaſed. Indeed 
I 
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Fi could wiſh my chriſtian friends to know how 


f 2 | gracious and bountiful the Lord hath been to me. 


I am perſuaded he will be with me in the valley 


/ of the ſhadow of death, and when my fleſh and my 
heart fail, he will kindly receive me to himſelf. 


Being aſked if ſhe could wiſh her corpſe to be 


interred amongſt her deceaſed relations at Alnwick, 
ſhe replied, O no, no; what ſignifies the car- 
caſe, when death has diſmiſſed the impriſoned ſoul! 


It may as well turn to duſt in Pręſton church- yard, 
as any where elſe. It makes no matter where this 
poor body ſhall lie; it muſt ſoon turn to corrup- 
tion; indeed it is already in a ſtate of decay. She 
held out her arm, now reduced to ſkin and bone, 
and ſaid, See how faſt nature waſtes away; and 
then added, with a pleaſing ſmile, 


Not worn by flow revolving years, 
But pain and ſickneſs unto death.” 


At another time ſhe ſaid, O the wiſdom, the 
goodneſs, and the love of God! He hath his way 
in.the whirlwind and .in the ſtorm, to bring about 
his gracious deſigns. Perhaps he ſaw if I had 
lived long in this world, 1 ſhould have wandered 
from him; and therefore, in great mercy, he is 
taking me home to himſelf, _ | 

Where I'ſhall ſee his face, 
And never, never ſin.“ Se. 
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Several perſons called to ſee her this evening, 
to whom ſhe ſpoke with ſo much tenderneſs and 


affection, ſuch humble confidence in the Re- 


deemer's death, his love, and ſalvation, as greatly 
moved them. The many tears of gratitude and 
joy, which accompanied her words, evinced the 


ſincerity of her heart, and confirmed the teſtimony 


ſhe gave of the reality of religion, and of its power 


to fupport the mind under the heavieſt afffiction, 


and in the immediate views of death. She after- 


wards appeared to be quite exhauſted; her cough 


was violent, and her pain and ſickneſs for ſome 
time were ſevere; but ſhe bore all with ſweet com- 
poſure of mind, ſaying, It will ſoon be mt 
and then I ſhall be at reſt for ever.” 

Wedneſday, 21ſt. She was ſorely aflited in- 
her bowels ; her pains were great, but ſhe ſtill con- 
tinued, not only to be patient, but reſigned and 
happy. She ſaid, * How good is God to me! 
Laſt Saturday night I had a degree of fear, that 
the happineſs I then felt would only prove a tran- 
ſient gleam; that the power of temptation, and 
the reaſonings of the fleſh might bring me again 
into darkneſs ; but hitherto I find it quite the con- 
trary. I have never yet doubted a ſingle moment 
of my intereſt in the love of Jeſus; my evidence 
is * clear, that when I die I ſhall go to 
him, 
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times, to depart, and go to reſt; but I endeayour 
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2 
him. But I am conſcious how needful it is to 
keep my eye ſteadily fixed on the all, ſufficient 
Redeemer. Inſtead of leaning: on his tokens of 
favour received, I muſt live upon him alone, as 
* all in all.“ 

At another time, when her pains were very 
fone ſhe ſaid, © O what am 1, that the Lord 
ſhould deal ſo graciouſly with me! I might, have 
had much ſtronger pains than theſe, and, amidſt 


them all, have been a ſtranger to God, and his 
” ſaving love, as many have been in their ſtruggles 
= with the agonies of death.“ While her faltering 
tongue uttered the words, her boſom heaved with 
joy and gratitude; and ſhe expreſſed her thank- 
fulneſs by a flood of tears. She claſped her hands 
> together, and ſaid, * O that all the earth would 


fhout his praiſe!“ 

On Thurſday, ſhe was Cds afflicted with 
pains in her bowels, the principal ſeat of her diſ- 
eaſe, but her hope and confidence in God re- 
mained firm and unſhaken. She ſaid in the even- 
ing, The Lord is good and kind; I believe he 
will give me ſtrength. to bear all that his hand ſhall 
lay upon me. I have ſuffered very much already, 
but he has hitherto ſupported me under it; yea, 
and he will ſupport me. I feel a great defire, at 
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to ſuppreſs; the ardour of that deſire, left it ſhould 


border upon impatience, and I ſhould thereby 
grieve the Holy Spirit. The Lord's time is the 
beſt, and I: hope he will enable me to wait pa- 
tiently for it. 


name, I do not murmur. O no; what he does is 
right, and certainly beſt for me.” 


Friday, ſhe was much eaſier all the day, and 


much diſpoſed to ſlumber. In the evening ſhe-ſaid, 


* I want to be filled with all that which the Lord 


has to beſtow on poor ſinners, ſuch as Iam. That 
paſſage has been much upon my mind, He is 
able to do exceeding abundantly above all that we 
aſk or think, according to the power that worketh 
in us.“ We therefore cannot aſk too much of 
what God has promi ſed to beſtow; O how good 
he is to me! Let every thing that hath breath 
praiſe, his holy name. —Q Lord, I am thine, and 
thou art mine. I ſhall ſoon be with thee, where 
thou art, and behold thy glory! I rejoice: when I. 
think the time is near. Death will be a welcome 
meſſenger to me; not a king ot terrors, — 


grab peace 3. 


| She 


O pray for me, that I may be 
filled with all the fulneſs of God, and joyfully 
receive at his hand whatever he has yet in reſerve 
for me. My. pains are ſo ſharp ſometimes, that 
J cannot refrain from moaning, but, I bleſs his 


. 
& 
v 
>» 
. 
* 


i 
/ 
$25 
p 
* 
*. 
$ 
* 
44 
*b 
"> 
* 
* 
* 
as 
= J. 
= 
* 
2 
= 
vel 
* 
n 
— 
F#. 7 
* 
it; 
* 
oO 
. 
© 1 
2 4 
N 
1 
N 
5 
4. 
5 
+ 
> 
© 
$3” 
Ft 
"I 4; 
1 
X 
5 
- » 
4 
1 
*\ 
"FF, 
- 
3 
I 275 
* 
* 9 
* 
1 
* wy 
i. 
* 
* 
eq 


THE LATE MRS. CRANE. 25 


„„ 4 4 ** 


She then with a ſmile ſaid, * Do you think I ſhall 
go very ſuddenly ? or do you apprehend I may yet 
continue a while?* Being anſwered, that of this 
we could not be certain, ſhe ſaid, * The doctors 
themſelves cannot tell; but it makes no matter, I 
am in the hands of the Lord, and reſigned to his 
will.“ She then ſaid to me, O my Dear, tell me 
ſomething of the love of Jeſus, and of the precious 


promiſes of his grace. It always does me good 
when you talk to me on theſe ſubjefts. I have 


nearly done with this world. I ſhall ſoon ſee the 
glorious Redeemer's face in righteouſneſs, and be 
made partaker of the heavenly inheritance.' 
Saturday, Sept. 24h. Her pains were this day 
conſiderably mitigated, yet ſhe was very weary and 


reſtleſs. She ſaid, * I do not experience, at preſent, 


that glorious ecſtatic joy which I have had for ſome 
time paſt; but my mind notwithſtanding is ſtill 
very comfortable. I have ſolid peace and reſt in 
him who is the hope of H/rael, and the Saviour 
thereof in the time of trouble.“ Being reminded, 
that the chriſtian is, in this world, to live and walk 
by faith, ſhe replied, © Yes, I have faith, and I 
truſt I ſhall never caſt away my ſhield. 

I gave into her hand a ſmall ſprig of mint, 
which I had brought out of the garden; ſhe ſmell- 
ed at it and ſaid with a ſmile, * I ſhall never ſee 
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the garden more; but it matters not; the paradiſe 


of God is infinitely ſuperior. I have many times 
walked in the garden with a thankful heart for ſuch 
a convenience, eſteeming it a privilege to have 
ſuch a retreat for the enjoyment of the freſh air.” 


I ſaid, © When you are gone, I ſhall often walk 


there with a heavy heart.” She replied, *I would 
not haveyou to grieve, but rather to rejoice on my 


account; the Lord's will 1s the beſt, I have been 


praying to-day, that if it be his good pleaſure to 


prolong my life in this weak ſtate of body, he would 


give me ſtrength of mind proportioned to what I 
have to endure, that patience may have its perfect 
work. The Lord is good and kind to me; I have 
not a ſhadow of doubt reſpecting my intereſt in 
his favour; but I long to be filled with all that 
fulneſs of God of which his word ſpeaks. When 


you ſee me, as you ſuppoſe, in my laſt agonies, 


kneel down by me, and pray, that the Lord would 
grant me a ſpeedy deliverance.” 


Sunday, 25th. She was more compoſed for the 


greateſt part of this day than ſhe had ſometimes 


been, frequently praying for what is mentioned 


above, that ſhe might be filled with all the fulneſs 
of God. She ſaid, I am much weaker to-day 
than I have felt myſelf before, and I am thankful 
that this is the caſe. The earthly tabernacle is dif- 
ſolving.” 
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ſolving.” The reader may perhaps here recolle& 
the language of the poet to the ſame purpoſe, 


EA ES PIES I 


The breaches chearfully foretel _ 
The houſe muſt ſhortly fall.“ 


She proceeded to expreſs the ſecret pleaſure ſhe 
felt, when ſhe thought it would not be long before 
the Lord would call her to himſelf, and ſaid to me, 
When I am ſpeechleſs, and can no longer tell you 

the ſtate of my mind, I will endeavour to raiſe my 
hand, which you may obſerve as an indication of 
my being ſtill favoured with tranquillity and com- 
fort; but if my ſtruggle in the agonies of death 
ſhould be ſo great, as to render me incapable of 
giving this ſign, I would not have you to be diſ- 
© quieted on my account; for however it may be 
with me in my departing moments, I alluredly 
know that I ſhall go to heaven.” 

4 About ſix in the evening, being raiſed up to 
have the bed adjuſted and made more eaſy for her, 
ſhe was exceedingly fatigued with the motion, and 
ready to faint, ſo that, for ſome time, it was with 
the greateſt difficulty that ſhe could ſpeak, or even 
breathe. Yet ſhe was filled with ſuch rapturous 
Joy and comfort, that ſhe ſtruggled to give vent to 
the feelings of her heart; and for a few moments 
1 her ee was ſo renewed, that ſhe was enabled 
i; C 2 loudly 
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loudly to adore the riches of divine mercy, with 
Joytul lips. Lifting up her hands in a holy ecſtacy 
of delight, ſhe ſaid, © I will indeed praiſe thee, O 


Lord, for thy great goodneſs! Glory be to thy 


holy name for evermore! Truly the Lord is good 
and kind; his mercy endureth for ever. He is 
mine and I am his.“ I ſaid to her, The Lord, in 
whom you have truſted, 1s a faithtul God ;* ſhe re- 
plied, with great energy, He is, he 1s;' the tears 
of gratitude and joy rolling down her cheeks at the 
ſame time in abundance. 

She fixed her eyes upon me, claſping my hand 
in hers, and with a look of joy and tranſport ſaid, 
Who knows, my Dear, but the Lord may call me 
this night.” I faid, Perhaps he will be pleaſed to 


give you an ealy deliverance at the laſt.” She 


replied, * I cannot tell; I have always expected 


very ſharp agonies at that moment, but ſhould that 


be the caſe, it will only be a ſtruggle, and I feel 
myſelf quite reſigned to the will of my gracious 
Redeemer; he will do all things well. 
Monday, 26. Her affliction continued in its 
progreſs as has been mentioned before, and her 


ſoul was ftill reſigned, compoſed, and happy. 


She ſaid, * I have been conſidering the ſufferings 
of my Saviour; when he was athirſt they gave him 
to drink vinegar mingled with gall. What different 

treat- 
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treatment do I, an unworthy ſinful creature, meet 
with, in my afflictions! I am in the midſt of my 
friends, who treat me with all poſſible tenderneſs, 
kindneſs and care. I am amazed at the goodneſs 
of God to me, a poor ſinner.” She thought no 
perſon in the world had ſuch cauſe of thankfulneſs 
as ſhe had. She recollected the many inſtances of 
the divine goodneſs to her through her whole life, 
from her infancy to the preſent hour, and then 
ſaid, * O for a thankful heart.“ I want to praiſe 
the bountiful Donor of all good things, with my 
whole ſoul.” 
She ſaid to a particular friend then preſent, *I 
beg you will not pray for my recovery, but rather 
entreat the Lord that he would fully prepare me 
for himſelf, and take me to his kingdom. 
Wedneſday, 284k. An acquaintance called to 
fee her, to whom ſhe ſaid, * O come and ſpeak to 
me of him who died on the croſs, to ranſom guilty 
worms from deſerved deſtruction. His name is 
as precious ointment poured forth; it is good to 
me; I love to hear of it. O that I could love him 
? more. I believe he will do more for me than he 
has yet done.' Being aſked, if ſhe was ſtill com- 
tortable, ſhe replied, * O yes, I feel my ſoul quite 
at reſt, and filled: with that peace of God-which 
Ni all underſtanding. 
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Thurſday 29th. She was rather low and dull! 


the chief part of the day. Towards evening, a 


_ perſon read to her, part of a chapter in the epiſtle 


to the Romans, and ſpent ſome time in prayer with 
her. She then was much revived, and breaking 
out in ſtrains of praiſe and holy triumph, ſhe ſaid, 
* Bleſs the Lord, O my foul, and all that is within 
me bleſs his holy name! O how kind and merciful 
he is to me, a poor ſinful worm! I know he will re- 
ceive me to himſelf very ſhortly; he is the ſtrength 
of my heart, and my portion for ever; yes, he is 
mine for ever. Glory be to his holy name! I can- 
not doubt of his love for one moment.“ She then 
gave full vent to her tears, which ſhe ſaid, were 
not tears of ſorrow, but of joy. * Oh,” ſaid ſhe, 
* that the Lord would cut ſhort his work, and haſten 
my deliverance ! My ſoul longs" to flee away, and 
be at reſt.” 

Alter ſome time, ſhe raiſed her hands, Fa I 
ing, as ſhe had done before, how they were waſted 


to ſkin and bone, and ſaid with a {ſmiling coun- 


tenance, How ſoon will theſe hands be ſtiff and 
my body become a breathleſs corpſe! I hope it 
will not be long before the happy change take 


place; but I would not fin, in being too anxious. 
The will of the Lord be done.“ Being almoſt ex- 


hauſted, ſhe ſaid, * This is a poor weary body, but 


it will ſoon be at reſt,” : She 


8 * 5 21 HF) 7 I 
7 5 = 


> ita h * 
HY 1 hu 1 


THE LATE MRS. CRANE. 31 


333 
She ſpoke about her coffin, and gave directions 
what ſhould be done previous to her interment. 
Being aſked, if ſuch converſation did not tend to 
make her gloomy, ſhe replied, * O no, not at all, 


it gives me pleaſure ; I ſhould talk much more upon 


this ſubject, if I thought it would not be diſagreea- 


ble to others.“ | 
Friday, goth. She was very weary, and afflicted 
with ſickneſs the greateſt part of the day. In the 


evening, ſhe ſaid, © I thought, a week ago, I ſhould. 


not continue many days longer, but the Lord hath 
ſupported me under what I have had to endure, 
and he will ſupport me 1n all I have yet to ſuffer. 
How good he is to me, and what cauſe have I for 
thankfulneſs! The gracious Redeemer, though he 
was rich, for my ſake became poor, that I, through 
his poverty, might be made rich.“ 

Saturday, Od. 1/t. She complained of ſoreneſs, 
occaſioned by being ſo long confined to her bed, 
and expreſſed her fear of having ſtill greater pain, 
by the excoriation of the parts chiefly affected by 
a cumbent poſture ; but ſhe ſaid, © Should that be 
the caſe, the Lord is ſtill able to ſuſtain me, and 
make my bed in my ſickneſs. O what a ſweet 
word is that, My grace is ſufficient for thee! I re- 
member reading of the ſufferings of holy martyrs, 
who were tortured by having their fleſh burnt by 

little 
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little and little, that their torments might continue 
the longer. Vet the Lord ſupported them, ſo that 
they were joyful in the midſt of all, and even glo- 
ried in tribulation.” She then lifted up her hands 
and eyes to heaven, and faid, with all the confi- 
dence of faith, O Lord, thou wilt be with me in 
my ſevereſt agonies!' She fixed her eyes upon 
me, ſaying, * My Dear, I thank you for your great 
kindneſs to me. I hope the Lord will reward you; 
yes, I believe he will abundantly bleſs you when 


I am gone.“ 


Sunday, Of. 2d. She was rather worſe all the 


day. In the afternoon, ſeveral friends came to ſee 


her, to whom ſhe ſaid, © How wonderfully am I 
ſpared; The Lord grant I may patiently ſuffer all 
his will; but I long to be gone. Thanks be to 
his holy name, he is merciful and gracious to me, 
and has entirely taken away the ſting of death.” At 
night ſhe ſaid, * I am much weaker than I have 
felt myſelf before, and I am thankful for it. 1 
truſt the Lord will ſoon take me to himſelf.” She 
aſked me, if I thought it was wrong for her to re- 
joice on account of the progreſs of her diſorder; | 
for, added ſhe, I cannot but be glad when I feel 
myſelt, as I ſuppoſe, near the end of my journey. 
I know that my Redeemer lives; I know that he is 
mine, and I am his. I enjoy a ſenſe of his love 

| | every 
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every moment; but at ſometimes I can rejoice more 
abundantly than at others. It is truly ſaid that 
God is love. Jeſus has loved me, and given him- 
ſelf for me. He bore my ſins in his own body on 
the tree. He was crowned with thorns, and nailed 
to the croſs for me. O how ungrateful it would 
be, not to love him who has thus loved us!“ 
Monday, O&. gd. Her affliction was very heavy. 
In the evening ſhe appeared to be quite exhauſted, 
{o that it was with great difficulty ſhe could anſwer 
my inquiries, concerning her ſtate of body or 
mind; but ſhe deſired I would ſay ſomething to 
her of the love of the all-gracious Redeemer. I 


read to her a hymn, compoſed by Dr. Watts, 


ſuited to the circumſtances of a dying ſaint. . She 
then ſaid, * When my fleſh. and my heart fail, the 
Lord will. be the ſtrength of my heart, and my 
portion for ever.“ I told her, that he was her ſun 
and her ſhield, and would give her both grace and 
glory. She replied, in broken accents, ©. O yes, 
yes, yes, he will. What abundant reaſon have I 
to praiſe him!' Fetching a deep ſigh, ſhe ſaid, *I 
feel my heart and fleſh ſink away. I am nothing; 
I can do nothing but caſt my ſoul at the feet of him 
who came to ſave the loſt. He knows what I am; 
and all my truſt is in him,” 2-1 
15 She 
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She caſt her eyes upon me, and ſaid, © My Dear, 
can you freely give me up to the Lord ?' In anſwer 
to this inquiry, I told her that I could; I knew it to 


be my duty ſo to do; and, after many ſtruggles, I 


had been enabled to reſign her to the hands of him 
who firſt gave her to me; yet I could not but be 


affected on ſeeing her languiſh in ſuch exceſſive 


pain. She replied, * O that is well; the Lord is 
merciful and kind in all his dealings with me; 1 


have great reaſon to be thankful to him contin- 


ually.* I ſaid, You are about to leave the troubled 
ocean of this world, and to enter the port of eter- 
nal reſt; but I ſhall be left on the boiſterous wave. 
She replied, * I believe you will arrive ſafe; and 
O how I ſhall welcome you on the celeſtial ſhores!' 

Tueſday, Oct. 4th. Her affliction was ſo 


violent, that ſhe could bear to ſpeak but very little, 


only ſhe defired me to pray for her, that God 
would give her patience according to her day of 


trial, She ſaid, * I have need of a high degree of 
grace; my ſufferings are exceedingly ſharp.” 


Thurſday, OR. 6th. She was ſeverely afflifted 


indeed, ſo that it was ſurpriſing to every one near 


her, to think how her feeble frame could bear the 
heavy weight which now oppreſſed it. She ſaid, 
I think I have not the breadth of a ſtraw about 
me that is free from ſtrong pain.“ Looking at me 

very 
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very earneſtly and tenderly, ſhe ſaid, © O my Dear, 
this dying work is hard work. I am afraid leſt I 
ſhould be impatient, but I hope the Lord will give 
me an increaſe of grace, that I may ſuffer as a 
chriſtian, all his righteous will.“ The following 
day ſhe was very weak, and in frequent agonies 
of pain. She could ſcarcely ſpeak loud enough to 
be heard, but whiſpered to the following purpoſe; 
How wonderful is it that the Lord ſhould ſpare 
me thus, and lengthen out the feeble thread of life 
one day after another! A perſon who ſat by her, 
ſaid, * The Lord views his ſuffering children with 
the tendereſt compaſſion; he knows the pains you 
feel ; yea, the very hairs of your head are all num- 
bered. Your heavenly Father knows what things 
you have need of, and will not fail to help you in 


the day of your calamity.' She replied, *© Yes, he 


knows it is needful for me to ſuffer thus, and he will 
cauſe it all to work for my good. I am nothing, 
but 1 caſt myſelf upon the Lord; he is my only 
refuge. I have no doubt but he will bring my 


foul. to heaven, and ſurely it will not be long be- 


fore the happy moment arrive.“ 


| Nov. gd. For many days there was a great 


| ſameneſs in the ſtate of her mind. Her diſorder 
prevailed to ſuch a degree, that ſhe was ſeldom 


able to bear any converſation. When ſhe was ca- 


pable 
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pable of expreſſing her thoughts, ſhe ſtill ſpoke of 
the goodneſs of God to her; and though her Joy 
in his ſalvation was not ſo rapturous as it had been, 
ſhe was kept in perfect peace, and a ſtranger to 
fear. She deſired her daughter, Ann Eliza, might 


have her pocket Teſtament given her, when ſhe 
ſhould be capable of making a proper uſe of it. 


She ſaid, * It has been a bleſſed book to me. It 
has been my conſtant companion for the laſt ſeven 
years. I have always had it in my pocket, during 


that time, one or two days only excepted. O how 


{ſweet is the word of God to thoſe who have their 


hearts opened to receive its precious truths!' She 


deſired alſo that her pocket-book might be given 
along with the Teſtament, and a letter ſhe had 
written to her child, then twelve months old. 
This letter contains an affectionate and pious fare- 


wel: to her daughter, together with the beſt advice 


her dying mother could give. 
To- day ſhe was diſtreſſed with violent pain; her 
agonies were ſo great that ſhe was unable to ſpeak, 


except in a low whiſper, and in broken ſentences. 


She requeſted me to pray for her, that ſhe might 


obtain a ſpeedy releaſe. She gave me. ſome hints 
of direction reſpecting her funeral. | 


Nov. 19. Still ſeverely afflicted, and held, as it 
were, in ſuſpenſe between life and death. Her con- 
tinuance 
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tinuance ſo long under ſuch a weight of affliction 
was matter of aſtoniſhment to every one who ſaw 
her. But ſhe endured all with that patience and 
magnanimity which can only be ſupported by the 
powerful conſolations of religion, and the firm 
hopes of immortality. She frequently ſaid, * Tho' 
he ſlay me, yet will I truſt in him.” 

For about two weeks, her mind was ſomewhat 
beclouded, and thoſe heavenly comforts which ſhe 
had betore experienced, were, in a meaſure, with- 
drawn. She ſaid ſhe did not doubt of being 
finally ſaved, and brought to glory, but ſhe did not 
enjoy ſuch powerful ſenſations of the Redeemer's 
love as formerly. She now lived wholly by faith. 
She walked in darkneſs, and had comparatively no 
light of ſpiritual comfort, but ſhe truſted in the 
name of the Lord, and ſtayed herſelf upon lier 
God. Her mind was ſtill calm; and though, 
all this time, ſhe was exerciſed with ſtrong pain, 
ſhe never was obſerved for one moment to be ont 
of humour with thoſe about her, neither did {he 
diſcover any ſymptoms of fretfulneſs or impatience. 
She would frequently, with tears, lament after the 
Lord, who had hid his face from her for a ſeaſon, 

This afternoon, I came into her chamber, and 
preſently obſerved an evident change in her coun- 
tenance. With an air of celeſtial ſweetneſs, ſhe 
| D ſaid, 


38 A SHORT ACCOUNT or 


* 5 44 

ſaid, * O my Dear, I am now quite happy. The 
Lord hath, in great mercy, removed the cloud of 
darkneſs, with which I have been ſurrounded, and 
cauſed me once more to rejoice in his ſaving love. 
About midnight my bodily pains were conſiderably 
mitigated, and 1t was ſuggeſted to my mind, that 
an opportunity was afforded me for calling upon 
the name of the Lord. I accordingly endeavoured 
to lift up my heart to him, and he gave me ſuch 
ſtrength, tuat I was enabled to pray aloud for near 
two hours, with great enlargement and confidence. 
While I was thus engaged with God, he was 
pleaſed to ſtrengthen my faith mightily, and I was 
fully aſſured it would not be long betore he would 
refreſh me with the cordials of his-love, and reſtore 
unto me the joy of his falvation. To-day, about 
noon, while I was looking up to him for an an- 
ſwer to my requeſt, and confidently waiting for 
his bleſſing, he was pleaſed once again to fill my 
heart with his love, and to lift up upon me the 
light of his countenance. Glory be to his great 
name; he is mine, and I am his! He hath ſaid, 1 
will never leave thee, nor forſake thee, and his word 
is true and faithful.” 

Sunday, Nov. 20th. She 1 remarkably 
comfortable and chearful, frequently exerting her 
remaining ſtrength, and her now feeble voice to the 

ut- 
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So 
utmoſt, in ſpeaking of God's amazing love and 
goodneſs to her, and in praiſing his name, wha 
had made her cup of joy to run over, and anointed 
afreſh her head with oil. The following day her 
conſolation was ſo great, that ſhe appeared al- 
moſt reſtleſs to give vent to the feelings of her 
heart, and for a ſhort time ſhe was favoured with 
ſuch a degree of ſtrength, that ſhe rejoiced aloud, 
and, in heavenly raptures, adored the Redeemer 
of her ſoul. 

Among other things which occaſionally drop- 
ped from her lips, ſhe ſaid, © I have this day had. 
ſweet intercourle with that God who regardeth the 
prayer of the deſtitute. O how great is his good- 
neſs to me! Many precious promiſes have been 
brought to my remembrance, and I feel a vehe- 
ment delire to be, in every reſpect, made meet to 
be a partaker of the inheritance of the ſaints in 
light.“ e 

For three following days, ſhe continued in the 
ſame happy and heavenly frame. Her heart over- 
flowed with gratitude to her friends for the atten- 
tion they had paid to her, during her long and te- 
dious affliction. She was much engaged in the 
exerciſes of prayer and praiſe, while the tears, 
flowing down her cheeks in abundance, demon- 
ſtrated the fervour and ſincerity of her pious 


affe&ions. Fri--- 
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Friday, 23%. Her end was now evidently near, 
She began to alter much in her appearance, the 
feeble lamp of life burning fainter and fainter by 
ſenſible degrees. She was, for the moſt part, 
ſpeechleſs, expreſſing her thoughts and wants by 
ſigns, with ſometimes a word or two, and that 
with the greateſt difficulty. Yet on the 27th ſhe 
Was again able to ſpeak a little, though now much 
afflicted with phlegm riſing in her breaſt and throat, 
and attended with ſuch a degree of weakneſs as can 
hardly be conceived. She ſaid, * My dear, I have 


great reaſon to be thankful to my kind Benefattor, 


ſurrounded as I am with innumerable inſtances of 
his goodneſs and mercy. I only want to praiſe, 
and love, and magnify his holy name. Another 
 ſabhath is returned, and I am ſtill alive. The 
next, in all probability, I ſhall ſpend in the upper 


and better world. But if I ſhould not be diſmiſſed | 


ſo ſoon, I ſhall not now be anxious. I am willing 


to ſuffer whatever my heavenly Father is pleaſed 
to appoint for me; I know I deſerve all this, and 


infinitely more. Glory be to his holy name, 1 


have not a doubt, no not the leaſt doubt but he 
will ſave me everlaſtingly, yet I ſtill hope and 
wait for a more entire meetneſs for his kingdom.” 

When ſhe was reminded of the promiſes which 


aſſure us, that the deſire of the righteous ſhall 
be 


E 
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be granted, and that the Lord will fulfil the deſire 
of them that fear him, ſhe ſaid, O how I have 
been bleſſed this morning, in thinking upon that 
portion of his precious word, As the heavens are 
hngh above the earth, ſo great is his mercy towards 
them that fear him! When I take a review of my 
life from my infancy, I have reaſon to acknow- 
ledge that the Lord has been with me. He was 
pleaſed to implant his fear in my heart when I was 
young, and, ever ſince, it has been my chief deſire 
to pleaſe and glorify him in all my proceedings. 
I have often ſaid with holy David, I had rather 


be a door-keeper in the houſe of God, than dwell in 


the tents of wickedneſs. ] have been fo ſenſible of 
the feebleneſs of my love to the divine Redeemer, 
and of the faintneſs of my zeal tor the ſalvation of 
ſinners, in compariſon with what I have obſerved 


in others, that I have frequently queſtioned the 


reality of the work of grace upon my ſoul. Fears 
and heſitations reſpecting this have often diſquieted 


my mind, and damped my joy in the Lord. But 
now I feel that my gracious God and Saviour has 


not only redeemed me from all my fins and ini- 
quities, but delivered me from all my fears. 0 


how ought I to love him, and to praiſe him! May 
all that is within me bleſs his holy name.“ 


Mon- 
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Monday, 173 28/h, Her pains and agonies 


were ſo violent, that, at ſome times, her cries were 
like thoſe of a woman in travail. The doctor call- 


ing to ſee her, ſhe exerted herſelf much in endea- 
vouring to ſpeak to him. She ſaid, * I thank you, 


Sir, for the great attention you have paid to me, 
during my long ſickneſs; but I always believed, 


that it was not in the power of medicine to remove 
my diſorder.” She then aſked the doctor, if the 


ſymptoms ſhe had upon her were not preſages of 


approaching death? He replied, Perhaps they 
may.“ She ſaid, I thought ſo, but it is all very 
well; I am not afraid to die. The ſting of death 
is taken away; to me he will be a welcome meſ- 


ſenger; for I know that my Redeemer liveth, It 


is a tier thing to be prepared to die when death 
is ſo near.' 

In the latter part of the day, after a hard ſtruggle, 
ſhe ſaid, * O Lord, thou art my God, and I am 
thy devoted ſervant, waiting for thy ſalvation! O 
my gracious Redeemer, I ſhall ſoon be with thee!' 
In this hope ſhe: was not diſappointed ; for on the 


following day, the indications of her approaching 


diſſolution were very apparent, A deadly coldneſs 


ſeized the extremities, and her whole frame was 


covered with a cold clammy ſweat. Her pain left 
her; and her lower parts ſeemed to be in the ſtate 


of 
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of death. She was perfectly ſenſible and compoſed, 
but could only ſpeak a few words at diſtant inter- 
vals, in a low whiſper. What ſhe ſaid was chiefly 
the language of prayer or praiſe. With hands and 
eyes lifted up to heaven, ſhe waited, in earneſt ex- 
pettation, for her diſmifſion from this vale of tears, 
frequently articulating theſe words, * Come, Lord 
Jeſus, come quickly!” 

In the evening, one of the maids coming into the 
room, ſhe intimated by ſigns that ſhe wanted to ſay 
ſomething to her; and in broken accents ſhe gave 
her the following admonition : * Now, -Betty, ob- 
ſerve and remember what I ſay, — be ſure you 
give your heart to God——ſerve him faithfully— 
put your truſt in Jeſus Chriſt and he will pro- 
tect you he will bleſs you—and ſave you fot 
ever.“ | | | 

Her breath now cut ſhorter and ſhorter, and ſhe 
ſunk away very faſt. Of this ſhe appeared to be 
quite ſenſible. Her eyes and hands were almoſt 
conſtantly lifted up towards heaven ; her counte- 
nance was placid and ſerene as the evening of a 
ſummer ſky; and every look and motion ſeemed 

to be expreſſive of the lively hope, the ſweet peace, 
the ſteady confidence, and the elevated joy of a 
dying ſaint. About eleven o'clock, ſhe graſped 
the hand of her friend who ſat beſide her, and 

| ſaid 
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ſaid, Shout his praiſe! O Peggy, I want to ſhout 


his praiſe! But I cannot ſpeak to you—Do 
you ſpeak to me of Jeſus, the Friend of ſinners.' 
Some time after, ſhe ſaid, * He is mine, and I am 
his. Lord Jeſus, come quickly!“ 

About half paſt one in the morning, ſhe aſked 
for a little milk, which having juſt taſted, ſhe 
laid down her head, and, without a ſtruggle or a 
ſigh, her ſoul took its flight from the tenement of 
clay, to the regions of ar Wing peace and 
telicity. 

She died, Nov. 30, 1796, in the goth year of 
her age. 
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